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arouse in it that strange and wistful longing
which beautiful things arouse. It is hard to
define that longing, but it is essentially a
desire, a claim to draw near to something
desirable, to possess it, to be thrilled by it,
to continue in it; the same emotion which
made the apostle say at the sight of his Lord
transfigured in glory, " Master, it is good for
us to be here!"

Indeed we know very well what beauty is,
or rather we have all within us a standard
by which we can instinctively test the beauty
of a sight or a sound; but it is not that we
all agree about the beauty of different things.
Some see a great deal more than others, and
some eyes and ears are delighted and pleased
by what to more trained and fastidious senses
seems coarse and shocking and vulgar. But
that makes little difference; the point is that
we have within us an apprehension of a
quality which gives us a peculiar kind of
delight; and even if it does not give us that
delight when we are dull or anxious or
miserable, we still know that the quality is
there. I remember how when I had a long
and dreary illness, with much mental de-
pression, one of my greatest tortures was to
be for ever seeing the beauty in things, but